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just caused them a fresh and humiliating defeat to make them despair of the possibility of elevating Mr. Clay to the Presidency, a consummation, tho' earnestly desired and zealously labored for, that would after all, for obvious reasons, never have quite satisfied them,— to doubt the advantages of a monied institution so deeply and so desperately involved in party politics and to confess to themselves the inexpediency of so soon undertaking another partisan campaign for similar ends, to be supported by means certainly in the first instance greatly injurious to the Country, and with prospects of attaining those ends in 110 wise improved. It would have been indeed strange if under such untoward circumstances, (and my representation of their condition is by no means exaggerated) they would not have greatly preferred a union with the victorious old Chief, founded upon an issue not incompatible with the principles they had always professed and formed for the preservation of the Union—an object which they well knew to be dear to the hearts of the people. That Chief could never again be a candidate for the high oflice which he then filled and they might flatter themselves with the expectation that it would fall to the lot of Mr. Webster, whose elevation to it would at least gratify their pride, to succeed to the place in his confidence and regard which had long been occupied by one whose assumed pretensions it was now the first Avish of their hearts to defeat.
But these agreeable arrangements, if they were projected, were completely .frustrated, as has been see*h, and the materials out'of which they were to be constructed were restored to the uses to which they had been previously and long devoted. The day set apart for the election of the standing committees of the Senate arrived. Mr. Clay found the New England Senators, Mr. Webster included, by whose votes he had been defeated on Grundy's motion, all restored to the ranks of the party from which they had perhaps meditated flight, ready, if not willing, to submit to his leadership as before and as loyal also to the policy and interests of the bank as if nothing inconsistent with such fidelity had been attempted or purposed. Whilst, however, the keen encounter on Grundy's motion was apparently destined to pass unnoticed and to be forgotten the events and developments of the summer had left no doubt on Mr. Clay's mind of the existence of sinister and, in a party sense, disloyal designs on the part of Mr. Webster, but why the further prosecution of them had been abandoned or how frustrated he never knew until enlightened by me, years afterwards, as I have described.

